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2*?  Verse 


With  a  futile  from  tht  Girl  of  his  heart  8fC. 
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The  Woodmen’s  Glee 
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con  Spirito 
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Sung  Taj  mT  Bannister 


Con  Spirito 
in  a  non  troppo 
Presto 
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Sung  by  M«  Martyr 


Thou  gh  a  kifs  ftop  my  breath,  oh!  how  little  care  I, 
Since  a  woman  at  fome  time  or  other  muft  die! 
Though  a  kifs  ftop  my  breath, oh!  how  little  care  X, 
Since  a  woman  at  fome  time  or  other  muft  die! 
For  nine  times  in  ten,  Kc. 
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GLEE.  Sung  by  Mifs  Ball  Mr.S  Martyr,  Ur.  Blanchard  and  M1!  Williamson  . 
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Emily 


Dolly 


Medley 


Bob 


Wbat  is  love?  An  odd  compound  of  fimyles  most  fweet. 


by  fancy 
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2*?  Verse 


—  ffain.  My  heart  will  fly  to  her  fuccour 


a-  -gain.' 
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Sung  by  M?  Incledon 
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paus’d  her  dear  i.-mage  to 
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Sang  by  Mr  Quick 
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£>nng  by  M^?  Pieltain  and  M*IS  Martyr 
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Sung  by  Mifs  Huntley 
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T^o  foor.er  I  could  prattle  it,  as  forward  Mifscs  do, 

Than  how  I  long’d,  and  figh’d  to  hear,  my  Dolly  prattle  too; 
I  curl’d  her  hair  in  ringlets  neat,  and  drefs’d  her  very  gay. 
And  yet  the  fulky  huffy  not  a  fyllable  would  fay  • 


Provok’d, that  to  my  queftions  kind, no  anfwer Icouhlgct, 
I  fhook  the  little  huffy  well-  and  whipp’d  her  in  a  pet:  — 
My  mother  cry’d,Oh!fle  upont,  pray  let  your  doll  alone, 
If  e’er  you  wifh  to  have  a  pretty  baby  of  your  own  ! 


My  head  on  this  I  bridled  up,  and  threw  the  play  thing  by, 
Altho*1  my  fifter  fnubb’d  me  for’t,  I  know  the  reafon  why  — 

I  fancy  file  would  wifh  to  keep  the  fwcet-hearts  all  her  own, 
But  that  file  fha’n'i, depend  up o n’t,  when  I’m  a  woman  grown  ! 
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Sung  by  M?  Johnftone 


Con  Spirito 
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Tho*  drones  heap  with  pleafure* 
Wealth's  mi fchieVous  meafure  , 
faith  that  is  no  treafure 
To  you  Bob, or  me! 

But  what's  more  inviting- «c. 


K  .  lone  th^7  to  blame,  and  not  ffUest  Bob  of  the  Mill.  and  not  honest  Sob  of  the  W.H.  ^  ^ 


^  / 
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fure  to  reward  the  fatigue  of  the  day,  And  I  know  how  to  value  the 

prize:  And  I  know  how  to  value  the 
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prize:  would  the  girl  that  I  love/then, but  give  me  her  hand,th 
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world  it  may  wa 
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Milli  To  dishonor  plain  Bob  of  the  Mill)  I  dc-fy  the  firftrS  quire  of  the  Land  to  difhonor 
S#J  r  ^  ^  .f  r  ,  f 

Bob  of  the 
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Mill*  Would  the  gir  I  that  I  love  then,  but  give  me  he  r  hand  the  world  it  may  wag  how  it  will. 
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ACT  II 


Sung  by  Mifs  Hall 
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40  Sung  by  MT  Bannister  • 


Medley 
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Sung  by  MT  Blanchard  Mf  Quick  and  M?  Williamfon. 
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-DIALOGUE  Sung  Ly  mT  Blanchard  and  mTs  Martyr.  4,<J 
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Sung  by  Mil's. Da-11 
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m.mtr  bv  M*  Blanchard: 


55 


r-t&fa. - 

- h — h - 1 - h — h 

ic — N — N — h - 

r — f- — j— i 

J  -j  ...  J  — 

'  - 

i — <1 - «l — 

o  -  men  fhou’d  fhun  tit  -  tie 

0 

ta 

-  tie,  tit  __  tie  ta 
_ 

t  -  tie,  Juft 

te 

1  "whai 

•*, .  . #" 

they  re  afk'd  and  he 

A  '  ft  ' 

PW*  T"  q - 

v — i - - q - 

a . .  1 

Sung  hy  Mr  Johnftone 


Your  true-hearted  lad  is  come  galloping  to  you; 


With  wide-fpreading  charms,  like  fro ''•^ular 
Dear  creature,  ohl  litten  to  none  of  their  blarn  y. 

With  a  row  dow  &c 

With  a  row  dow  &c 


oTthe  Sal'mon-leap’s  nought  to  his  flight  to  pur  Are  you. 
With  a  row  dow  &c 


f>ung  by  MT  Johnftone  Blanchard  and  Mf  Williamfon. 
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-palling,  With  her  fcroll  of  Joy-.lcfs  years;  Cru  -  ,  el  Fate 


that  blifs  ,  ip. -pal  -ling  with  her 


Volti  Su1>ito 
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Sung  by  Mf  Johnstone 


veil  d  from  my  fight,  I  fwear  to  a  ,  dore  the  dearcreature'dear  creature.'I  fwear  to  a.dore 


By  the  finite*  on  that  check  ,  I  could  ever  carefs; 

By  the  Stars,  which  her  forehead  fo  briliantly  drefs* 
By  the  Star*,  Ac  .  / 

By  thofe  lips,  which.  my  own  pair  would  willingly  prcfs, 
I  fwear  to  adore  the  dear  creature  J 
I  fwear  Ac . 
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74  Sung  by  MT  Johnstone.  Mf  Blanchard.  Mr.s  Webb  andMT  Quick 


Duet.  Sung  by  M1:  J ohnftonc  and  Quick . 
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^  fneers  your  fneers  come  prav  let  ns  go  let^  go,  ]A  us  go,  we  mind  not  we'  mind  not  U  mind  n£t  yoJV  fnelr.s^W 


But  one  pair  of  ears  for  all  j  our  glib  tongues  little  hufsies  you  know  iVe 


115  go,comepray  let  us  go,  let  us  go,  pret  ty  dears  com 


Tim  A  A  A  ±  A 


prav  let  us  go  let  us  go  let  us  go  . 


on-ly  Ive  on  ^  ly  but  one  pair  of  Eai 
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go  let  us  go  let  us  go  .  pp  pp 
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Vcdlev  P  To  Sports  of  woodland  archery  we  follow  thee  with  merry  glee  to  Sports  of  woodland  archery  with  merry  merry  gleev— . 
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Finalk.  Sung  by  M’.' Quick,  Mr  Incledon.Mif*  Dali,  Ml  Blanchard,  M?  Martyr, 
Ml  J  ohnftone,  and  Ml'  Banniffcer. 
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Sir  WALTER 


WARING 


Juf-  lice  bids  me  now  be  -  fit  you.  Blind  to  all  your  ro  .  guilh  charms. 


So  ru  cer  _  tain  _  ly  commit  you-  To  an  ho  .  neft  Huf  -  bands  arms.  Da  Capo 
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Soul  tlu*  nar-row  Soul  the  narrow  Soul,  In  the  lonely  vale  of  streams  In  the  Ion 


Soul  the  nar.row  Soul  the  narrow  Soul,  a  _  -  -bides 


In  the  lonely  vale  of  streams  In  the  lonely  vale  of  streams  a  - 
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Langsam  mit  Gefuhl  . 


1U  -lit 


Wns  mir  fehlt?  mir  fehlt  ja  alles  , 
Bin  so  ganz  verlassen  hie 

Zwar  ist’s  schon  im  fTemden  Lande 
Doch  zur  Heimath  wird  es  nie  ! 

In  die  Heimath  mocht  ich  wieder  , 

Aher  Laid  ,  ach  ja  recht  bald, 

Mocht’  zum  Yater  ,  mocht’  zur  Mutter 
Mocht’  iu  Berge  ,  Thai  und  Wald  . 

4. 

Mocht  die  BeTge  wieder  sthen  , 

Und  die  lantern  Gletscher  d’ran  , 

Wo  die  Gemsen  mnthig  klettern 

Und  kein  Jager  vorwarts  kann  . 

5. 

Mocht,  die  Glocken  wieder  lioren 

Wenn  der  Hirt  iu  Berge  treibt  , 

Und  die  Kinder  lustig  springen  , 

Und  kein  Lamm  zu  Hause  bleibt  . 

6. 

Wiedersehn  die  hnnten  Hauschen 

Und  vor  alle  Thuren  gehn  , 
Nachhnrslente  freundlich  grussen  , 
Und  mit  Liehchen  tranlich  stehn  . 

7. 

Mocht’  auf  Flur  und  Hohen  steigen  , 
Mocht  am  heitern  blauen  See  , 

Wo  der  Bach  am  Felsen  schaumet  , 

Unser  Dorflein  wiedersehn  . 

8. 

Keiner  hat  nns  lieb  da  draussen  y 
Keiner  druckt  so  -warm  die  Hand 

Und  kein  Kindlein  will  mehr  lacheln  , 
Wie  daheim  im  SchweizeTland  . 

9. 

Auf  und  foTt  und  fujir’  mich  wieder 

Wo’s  miT  jung  so  wohl  gefiel  , 

Hat  nicht  Lust  ,  und  hab’  nicht  Freude 
Bis  ich  in  mein  Dorflein  bin  . 

JO. 

Herz  mein  Herz ,  o  lass  das  Trauern  , 

S’ist  ein  Schicksal ,  fug  dich  drein  , 

Will  es  Gott  f  deT  kann’s  ja  lenk.en 

Hass  wir  bald  zu  Hause  se^n  . 
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I  und  mein  ]un  :ges  Weib  konnen  schon  tanzen,  Sie 

nit  dem  _  Bet  =  tel  =  suck  ,  i  mit  dem 

^-TL-°  L-U-1 

Dea  Schulzens  Magdula 
Thut  mir  gefullen  , 

Sic  he  is  sot  Gretala  , 
Liebt  m\«b  voi  alien  . 
Schenkt  mir-  vnal  etc. 


Hinteim  Dorf  in  dem  Sand 
Bauein  thun  droscha  , 

Madel  hats  Herz  verhiannt 
Henkel  mags  loscha  . 
Schenkt  mil  mal  etc  . 


Schlachter  gehn  auf  das  Land 
Wollen  was  kaufa , 

Haben  n  Stok  4n  der  Hand 
Musseii  hrav  laufa  , 

Schenkt  mir  mal  etc. 


Mein  WeiL  goht  in  die  Stadt  y 
I  bleib  daraussen  , 

Was  sie  erbettelt  hat 
Thu  i  yersaufa  . 

Schenkt  mir  mal  etc . 
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